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	New Cleo!

**Disclaimer: I don't own H2O: Just Add Water!**

**Author's note: This is from Cleo's POV. **

* * *

><p><strong>New Cleo!<strong>

I'm Cleo Sertori and I'm a regular young woman with an extra twist. I'm also a mermaid.

Today I've done something that's so totally not Cleo-ish. I've had my first alcoholic drink! I know! Doesn't sound like the Cleo you know, eh?

The only reason I had that glass of brandy was because Rikki said that I had to be an adult and have a "real" drink for once. I shouldn't have done it, but I couldn't say no in front of Zane and his friends who were there too.

Now I'm here on my bed, feelin' like a damn loser. My head is killing me and I can't keep my eyes focused.

I should have done the true mature thing and say no when Rikki told me to drink that stuff. I'm not like Rikki. She drinks stuff like that all the time, but my body can't deal with the alcohol in the same way that Rikki's body always seem to do.

Why did I drink that trash to begin with?

To drink alcohol. That's not Cleo-ish in any way!

Cleo Sertori is supposed to stay away from things like alcohol, porn, drugs and sex.

I'm not like Rikki.

I'm never gonna drink alcohol again. Never again. That was my first and only alcoholic drink.

I don't understand how Rikki can drink that weird stuff all the time. I've seen her drink brandy and beer as if though it was just soda. How does she do that?

Oh no!

I need to run to the bathroom and throw up!

Okey! Now I'm back. Dad is gonna be so mad at me when he finds out that I'm drunk and have to stay home from school tomorrow.

Dad's never gonna let me have any more fun ever when he sees his sweet daughter all drunk and totally Rikki-ish.

I hope a good night's sleep can help my body to get the alcohol out off me so that dad never finds out what his little Cleo have done.

I hate Rikki for making me drink that stupid brandy.

At least Emma didn't see me being drunk. Thank God for that!

Why did Rikki tell me to drink that trash? She know that I don't wanna get drunk. I'm not that sort of girl. I've never been that sort of girl. It's not Cleo-ish to drink brandy. I'm supposed to be the sweet little happy girl who'd never even touch something with alcohol in it.

Why did I say okey when Rikki told me to drink that damn brandy?

Why?

Am I such a weak little girl that people can make me do anything?

**The End.**


End file.
